


“DO NASTY 
STUFF WITH 
ME. ONCE A 
WEEK WOULD 
BE FINE.” 





SORRY, 


TM gust 
ALITTLE 
BUZZED... 





DRESSERS 
sol? 


YEAH, AND 
ONCE IT'S 
OVER I WON'T 
HAVE TO DEAL 
WITH THIS GUY 

ANYMORE, 
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CUSTOMER 
WANTS YOU! 
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VISITING 
DREAMLAND? 













GOT 
CANNED FROM 
A PRETTY 
BIG JOB 
MYSELF... 


I'VE GOTT 
PAY VENUE FEES... 
AND I THINK REP- 


HEY, BREAK 
TIME'S ALMOST 
OVER. 















YOU LOST 
THE JOB, 
HUH? 


TLL... PAY 
WHAT YOU 
OWE. 


PAINTER 
BY DAY... 





AT THIS 
RATE... 





fi Kay 
= AG WEE 


Mare ; 
Wi, Hilts \ 
Undies, : STUFF WITH 
LB ME. ONCE A 
we WEEK WOULD 


BE FINE. 





oR, I 
COULD 
ALWAYS 
SEND A BILL 
TO THAT 





I GOT HIM 
TO AGREE TO 
SOMETHING 













































































LEMME READ \ 
THE REST OF 
THAT MAGA- 

















WERE YOU 
. A GOOD Boy, 
n REN? 





QUIETLY 
LOOKING AT 
A TABLOID. 


«CAN IT 
ASK YOU A 
FAVOR? 
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I FIGURED 
WE'D MEET AT 
SOME SLEAZY 

HOTEL. 











I-I'M SO 
SCARED! 














IF SHE LIVES 











FOR NOW, 
FOOD FROM 





IN FRONT OF 
MY BUILDING. 

















ALREADY SICK 
WHEN WE MET. 














C4) 
MEET. 


WHY'D 
HE SAY 
SOMETHING 
LIKE THAT? 













YOUNGER 


THAN ME... 
RIGHT? 









L-(S=6| 
a 
ROOM? 


















TLL 
TAKE A 
SHOWER, 
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QUIT Try 























PER : 
steno" ED. 




















LD L\ /\ 




















SI 


Pl, | 
i 














NO ONE'S 
EVER MADE ME 
LOOK SO NICE 














YOU WENT TO 
SCHOOL WITH 
WATARU!? 


FOR REALI!? )<S 


YOU WITH A 
GIRL IN SOME 
MAGAZINE. 





AND YOU'RE 
TELLING ME 
WATARU YUKINAGA 
USED TO BEA 
PUNK. 


I CAN'T 
BELIEVE 
TT. 


I MEAN, HE 
BUSTS HIS ASS 
TO PROVIDE FOR 
HIS KID. 





WHAT AM 
I HOPING 
FOR? 


IT'S BEEN 
ROUGH FOR 
HIM SINCE 
HIS WIFE 
DIED. 





JUST WHAT IS IT 
STINGING ME SO 
MUCH INSIDE? 












I SUDDENLY 
FINO MYSELF 
ANNOYED BY 
THIS SWEET 
FRAGRANCE, 






YOU DONE 
IN THERE 





HEY, DON'T 
BE A JERK. 

















































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































70 DO THIS 
WITH HIM... 














you've . z YOU OK 
GOT AKID, \\ STAYING OUT 
RIGHT? ALL NIGHT? 








ZI JUST 
BLURTED 
OUT THAT 

QUESTION. 








y T's ~/ 
NONE OF MY 


BUSINESS 








HE'S 
ALWAYS 
GENTLE WHEN 
HE TOUCHES 
ME, 





HOW 
LONG THIS 
RELATION- 


SHIP... 











WHAT THE 
HELL DOES 
HE WANT 
FROM ME? 
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YOUSEEM 
SAD, DAD. 





cur 
THAT QUT 
ALREADY. 


























YOU FOUND A 
GIRLFRIEND, 
DIDN'T YOU? 





NOW, 
YOU'RE 
STAYING 
OUT TILL 
MORN- 
ING. 


WHy'S 
EVERYONE 
KEEP ASK- 

ING? 


YOU'VE 
ONLY EVER 
THOUGHT 
ABOUT WORK 
AND YOUR 


KID. 


YOU MUST 
BE WITH 
SOMEONE 
SPECIAL. 





TF... 
YOU'RE MIXED 
up IN SOME 
TROUBLE... 











WHO WAS 
THAT GUY HE 
WAS WITH...? 


WHY Is IT 
BOTHERING 
ME SO MUCH? 





THEY WERE 


OUT AND T 








> / LOOK HOW 
pretty THey 











WHAT WAS 


YOUR WIFE 

















We 


YOU LOOK 
SO LONELY. 


YOU DUNNO 
WHAT YOU'RE 
TALKING 
ABOUT. 








FWISHI 





























DON'T YOU 
GO OUT FOR 
DRINKS AND 
STUFF? 


YOU'RE OLD 
BUDDIES, 
RIGHT? 





WE WERE 
NEVER 
REALLY 

TIGHT. 


I REALLY DON'T 
KNOW A DAMN 
THING ABOUT 
HIM... 


wit 
WEN. 


I'M GONNA 
HEAD HOME! 

















I ACTUALLY 
FOLLOWED 
HIM... 
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HE'S OFF 
FROM THE 
CLUB TO- 
NIGHT...? 





WHERE'S / 
HE GOING? 





all 
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ENCOUR- 
AGED ME. 





/ 


I WANNA 
GET TO KNOW 
you. 





; AGREEMENT 


CAN STILL 





L a 



































TO FIND 
HAPPINESS.” 





“I WANT YOU 
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MY DAD'S 
IN LOVE? 
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TAKE REN 
AND GO 


HOME. 





















I HAVE NO IDEA 
ANYMORE. 


FESTERING 
HEART... 




















I HAVE TO 
STOPTHIS. || 

















ON ONE 
CONDITION... 
THIS IS THE 

LAST TIME. 


YOU HAVE 
TO LEAVE 
ME ALONE. 
















IF YOU'RE 
GONNA THREAT- 
EN ME WITH 
TROUBLE AT 
THE BAR, I'LL 
Quir. 
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TLL CHERISH 
RIGHT ALONG 
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DIDN'T COME 
BACK FOR 
CLOSING. 


DON'T BE 














ISN'T IT... 
ABOUT TIME? 
I'M SO HAPPY 
FOR YOU. 


IT'S ONLY 
GONNA GET 
WORSE. 


YOUR FEELINGS 
WILL GROW AND 
GROW. YOU'LL GET 
ANGRY, YOU'LL 
CRY... 


rr’s 
FUN FALLING 
FOR SOMEONE, 
BUT IT ALSO 





SPEAK OF 
THE DEVIL. 


YOUR 
PRINCE HAS 
ARRIVED. 





I NEVER 
THOUGHT I'D 
BE ABLE TO 

DO THAT. 


IT’S OK TO. 
ACCEPT THE 
FEELINGS 
SOMEONE HAS 
FOR ME. 


Im 
NOT OVER- 
COME WITH 
TEARS OUT OF 
SADNESS. 





My 
HEART IS 
JUST ABSO- 
LUTELY QUIV- 
ERING, 
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IT'S BEENA 
WHILE SINCE 
I'VE DONE 









YOU WERE 
SO TINY BACK 
THEN. 








BLT... 
I'VE HEARD 
STORIES. 





YOURSELF 


READY!? 














WAS 


AKINDER I WANTED TO 
PERSON THAN HEAR YOU SAY 
I EVER IMAG- THAT. 

INED. 








I've 


GOTTA GO 
GET HIM. 











DAD DOESN'T 
KEEP UP 


WITH STUFF 
LIKE THAT... 








I'D ALWAYS 
THOUGHT I WAS 




















